‘“PRINCIPLES AND MEASURES, AND MEN THAT WILL CARRY THOSE PRINCIPLES AND MEASURES 1NTO EFFECT.”
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DOK OF NATURE AND THE BOOK
' 'QOF LIFE.
ave to no séct, who takes no private road,
it looks thro” Na up to Nature's Gnd -
through the woodlands tread my waoy,
‘Or seated on a sod,
The guneful birds their matias sing,
To which the forest-echoes ring—
~ And tell me there's a God.

. 'The lark, the harbinger of day,
_ Before the sun hagshed its ray

.+ Q%r yonder eastern hills,
* Risés, on quivering pinions borne,
. Aloft to meot the fuir hair’d marn,
YWhose throat with praises thrills.

_ Bird of the morn, with speckled breat,
As souring upwards from thy nest

“__ 'Hidinthe grassysod,

T hear thy clem tosed, warbling tongue
' Wejcome the sun with grateful song,

) Thy humble praise to God.

- Lo! every beast (hat creeps’ the mead,
The lowing herd, the praneing steed,
- That bend to man's connol,
- The wavy grove, the purling brook,
2175 | Aro vature's ever open book,
“TUT ST To teach the doubting soul.

. My spirit ranges Afric’s plaius,
 Where the fierce lion-monarch reigns
L . And spurns the scorching sande—
-3 | The tiger lrom the jungle springs—
. The coiling serpent’s venom stings—
Fy '&ﬁ*w Creative Hands.
A
* When miduight wraps the sombre skies,
* Wi, Avgus fike, s thousar.d ees,
£ Beueath her shrlowy vidi,
"!("'Tw_cmuphﬂnn view the whole,
= A" thotisard worldg in ether roll,
' Aud'feel her faith exhale?
. Behold, fiom out the bipckening skies,
On viewles wings the lightiing fies;
The powerof the Lord,
Hark! how the deep toned thunders roll,
¢ And seem to rend the vivid pole,
% *Tis great Jehavah's word,

Bay, #hall the ' ceptic atheist dare

To view the scene ni.d still declare
That chance has formed the whole?

Dare he deny Jehovah's power,

And see unaw'd that dreadful hour,
‘Which mocks nless control®

= All nature, by hixhounty deck'd,
- The earth, the firmament, reflect
“ .7 Nature's creative Goil;
' Whote word controll’d choatic etorm,
Whaoee fint spoke the earth in form,
. And rules it with a 1:0d.

In Nature, from the simplest flower,
Which gpriugs amidst the summer-shower,
~ Audinthe night blast dies,
. To the huge oak which tempests jeers,
| The manarch of a thousand years,
“Jehoval's image lies.

s
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Thus much we know—but still the fate
: W!ni_cl\_, when the body dies, will wait
t,° 'The soul’s ethereal spark;
. Whether it sores "hove mortol ties,
" O in the grave corrupting livs,
. There Nature leaves us dark.
b ,:U'llmﬂlflrt fails, but from the skies,
* - @n singel-wings a vision flics,
- Whose dazzling raiment shone;
[is Revelation, that descends,
Jogate, that the Father sends
. From Heaven's eternal throne.

‘She comes, her visage beaming light,
Lake Moses, who, in Sinai's beight,
lpqié with_the Holy One;
e whose presence Isvae) paled,
 vigw'd his dazzling face unveil'd,
fh:vhhh God's glory shooe.

iyt
wu_ﬁﬂ"!ﬂﬂ. liands bad given

'wo misiic fsbles graved in Heaven
mﬂdﬁ‘cw law;
f she 3 nobler volume bore,

) vhio breaks lier Jeast commands,
B atrict, that all must hnil;—
Jospel shows. Savieur slain,
e dy » has rentin twain

' JAMES R. MORRIS.

THE SOLDIER'S BRIDE,
OR, THE HEROINE OF SARATOGA.

A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION.

At that dark period of our revolution
which preceded the capture of Bur-
cyne on the plains of Naratogn, the
Iriends of Liberty, incensed and driven
almust to desperation, by the repeated
success of the British army, and the
cruelty with which the Americon pris-
oners were treated by the enemy, re-
sulved to leave their domestic firesides
~~*march tothe battle field,” and" risk
al' upon the hozard of a die. It wasa
fenrlul hazavd—New York, Philadel-
phia and other important posts on  the
sea buard, were in undisturbed posses-
sion of the iwaders—the northern
[rontier was lined by a savage and
bload thirsty foe, and the little Spartan
band whohad sworn by the ashes ol
their futhers, to%live free ordie,” were
compelled to seek refuge in the interi
jor, und patiently but anxiously,
wait for a favorab.e opportunity to a-
venge the wrongs of their appressed
country. Tne entrance of Burgoyne
into the stute of New York, trom Can-
ada with a powerlul und well disciplin-
ed army crented alunn—und axcited a
| spirit ol patriotistn among all classes, o’
b th sexes, which even the martyrs ol
I hermopyle might have envied.
Amang the many that thought more
of liberty than life, was Hezekuh El
verton, one of the pioneers ol western
Massachus tts, He was among the
first toraige the standard of Liberty n
New Engl ind. and embrnced every op-
portunity of incoleating into the minds
il'his wite und son, (wlo eompused b5
whaole fumily,) the sume patriotic spirit
by which he wus animated.
{ Ona beautiful evening in Oclober,
{17717, Mr. Blverton appeared inore than
usually agitated,  He paced the room
{10 and fro for a considerable time. as i
| in deep thought—and then requested
{ his xon G bring him his horn inkstand,
fa pen and a sheet of paper. After
| spending half an hobr in writing, do-
ringawhiel time not a woird was whis-
pered by uny menmber of the' anxious
(litthe familys he carefully folded the

placed himself between hiz wife und
his son,
*Henry,are both our guus in order?'
*Yes, sir—1 cleaned them yesterday
and putin new flints for she purpose ol
pursuing the woll thut has lately made
| such havoe among our sheep, 1 was

smill party of our neighbors for that
purpose, to morrow; the rogue cannot
be lar off and | think he might be eosi-
Iy eaptured.!

Henry, did | ever refuse you a rea-
sonable request?

No father—on the controry, vou
have granted me many nn unreqsona-
hle one. But this is certain for our in-
teresty and we know that vur long sixer
seldom betrays you. Come futher let
ius both go.' ) .

‘Henry, replied the patriot, his eyes

sparkling with youthful animution,
{*why should we hant the woll when a
lion is in the neighborhood.’
. *Alion, excluimed the old lady; thow
{ did he get among us)
‘No matter how. He is amonf us,

and must be metnnd conguored.  Hen-
[vy have youany-hullet> cast?’

‘Oaly o few, we are vut of lead)

‘Outof lead! go to the closet and
get two of the heaviest pewter plates,
and melt them into bullets before you
go to bed. ‘The lion must be conquor-
ed and both of us must join the party.’

*But where is he, luther?’

0 will explain,my son. A division
of the British army are neur us, anx-
ious for plunder and thirsting for blood,
General Stark has ordered oot his mili-
tiny and ealis eurpestly upon every pa-
triot to join him. - Atdawn inthe mor-
ning we must start for Bznnington.’

* ® 0 * L * »

sHonnali, puta loaf of bread, a piece

{of cheese, and a few slices of venis n,

into ouy hunting pouches, And should
1 never return, —for the first tme o
tepr glistened in the eye of the patriot
but he dashéd it from I’nim and continu
ed—>'should I never return, this ferter,

| (reaching her the manascript which he
“I'held in his hand) eontains snme instruc-
Ftions relative to. the management of
o four worldly offivies,’ - She took the pa-
- “I'persind deposited il in-her bosom,
1 Henry vrompily obeye! the mstrac-
: :‘.I_lgni of his fther relative to convert

tes into bullets. ond hud
:Mm?ﬁl’r‘ﬂhwh; his motiw
e R e, o
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L about to usk vou to al ow me to join a
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*Yes, Henry,’ said the father 1 will
cast the other bullets, while you call
upon Emeline. Tell her that your
bridal day raust be pos'poned; lel? her
to pray for the success of our arme, fin
the speedy emancipation of our belov-
ed country,from the thraldom of despot-

ism and for our safe return to home and |

happiness,’

Henry Elverton and Emeline Whar-
ton had been intimate from childhood,
They had recently exchanged vows ol
eternal fidelity; and 1he day was ap-
pointed when these vows, already re-
corded iu Heaven, were to be ratified
it an earthly altar.

The present unlooked for emergen-
cy, was like a death blow to the youth-
ful hopes of Henry—but he braced his
nerves to meet ity as he rushed from his
father's house to reveal it to Emeline. In
ten minutes he was by her side. The
deepest anxiety was cepicted on his
manly countenance us he spoke—Em.-
eline!’

Overcome by his emotions, he could
say no moge; nand for the first time in
many yenbsthis cheeks were moistened
with tears. ‘Hepgy,’ another pause
rnsued.  The usus girl knew not
what to fear, expect, ur_hope; bot she
endenvored to prepare hersell for the
worst.

“Henry explain,and relieve my sus-
pense.’

‘Emeline we must part, perhaps for-
ever.

The bloom left her cheek, she in vain
attempted to rise—when Henry, for-
setlul ofevery thing bat her safety and
wellire caught, her in his arms,  The
embrace was mutual and restored o
Emeline that conlidence in Henry’s fi
delity which his last words had render-
ed doubtlul, ’

*Emeline the British are near uvs.
To-anorrow’s diwn will find my  futhesr
and myself on our way to join the A-
mericun army.  Should 1 fall=>

‘Nomore Henry, said she as she
grasped his neck more clusely; ‘a proof
af your affection—no more—-obey you
country’s call should you fall it "will
be i a righteons canse;—-but,’ saxd she
alter a mement’s hesitation—-*but Hen.
ey we shall meet again!'  Another

Henry left the house of his early love
| with @ muoch lighter heart than he had
entéred it.  Encournged by her he
could fuce the cannon’s mouth thought-
less of danger in the hope of returning
to his much loved home a sharer in the
honors of glorivus victory,

[ The parting of Mrs. Elverton with
!her husband and son was briel'and affee-
tionate; her heaet was full but not a
tear bedewed her nged cheek as she

“|gave themn a blessing and encouraged

them to depurt.

On their arrival at Bennington the
| bloody strife had alreadv commenced
'the odds were fearful againstoar ill arm
{ed und undisciplined milivia, but the ap-
{pearance of recruits constantly ap-
| proaching und joining them from every
quarter encourgged Stark and his little
bandao hold out till their forces should
justify them in making a bald Lut well
planned chevav-de-frize in hopes to sor-
prise and to ensnare the enemy, ‘I'he
| xoldiers felt moreuwver that they were
fighting for their firesides and their little
ones, the graves of their ancestors, the
consecrated altars ot their religion, a-
Igninst a foe whose only wish was - the
{spoils of viztory, and whose only fear
was the displeasure of their royul mis-
ter. These eonsiderations nerved eve-
ry mon and animoted every heart.
‘I'he buttle was short but decisive in fu-
vor ol the Americnns. ~ Many a fond
wife on that day became n widow—
muny an anxious mother was doomed
to consecrate the memory of afuvorite
#on by her unavailing tears of sorrow
—and many a maiden pressed to  her
anguished bosomn a beloved likeness—
ull that remainéd of the departed.

Immediately after the'battle of Ben-
ning®ia beardless ybung lad appn-
rently ot more than vfteen, offered his
services to the commander of the com-
paray, to which the Elvertons were at-
tached, which wasaccepted. He guve
his name ns Robert Wilber, Notwitl-
standing his vouth, his swarthy com-
plexion indicuted that he had been ac-
customed to labor under the scorching
rnys of n sammer’s sun, and his spark-
ling eye, ns he enquired for the afficer
was a sufficient proofthat he was  wil-
ling il not able 10 endure the fatigues of
i CHmpaign.

- Barly in the evening of the 7th Octo-
bera Brirish seatinel introduced him-
sell 1o une of the piquet goards of the
American army, in the “chara i

. ‘M deserter from: the Buatish camp—bat

| was immedintely arrested us 0 spy and
) »tfuttzbﬁ.'w Gen, Gt "r;_’,.:AE-?mM
oo i

that nightund remain a close prisoner
until it could be ascertained whetheror
not he was deceiving them.—Of the in-
tended movement of the enemy, he

| strong guard,

Tuking advantage of this timely and
unexpected intellizence, Gen, Gates
immediately summoned a council of of-
ficers in order to enquire whether any
brave spirit could be found under their
respective commands, who would vol-
untarily run the almost desperate risk
of entering the British camp that night,
for the purpose of ascertaining as neur-

made known to a chosen few, whose

when about thirty of the nnmber, whose
enthusinsm overcame all fears and dan-
ger exce )t for their common country,
simultaneously volunteered to make the
rash attempt.  Lots were cast, and the
mmportant and daring enterprise devolv-
ed on young Wilber! For a moment.
even his upparently sunburnt cheeks
did not conceal the flush with which
they were suffused; it was only for a
moment--and within that moment a

sizore of New Enclind hunters offered
 themselves ns substitotes.

[*should I consent, | should be 1’[(“'\'-
ing a coword's fate, It has fuffen to
my lot. snd et mine be the peril.’

of the many who have already offered
their services, and wh. il they have not
stouter heqrts must be supposed to have
had more experience, and to possess

bly be expected in n Ind of your age.
I doubt not your patriotism, but old
soldiers, nnd we have but a fewum ng
us, are more eflicient in such cuses
thon mere schonl hoys.’

#Rir,? said Willier, *1 am not a school
boy! my appearauce deceives you. |
have recently pussed fearlessly through
a more trying struggle than thisy then

dunger which would attend a failure, or
the glury which wouid crown the en-

sheet—and still holding itin his hand | heartfelt embrace closed the scene, and | terprise.

*Enough,’ replied the general, but re-
member that on you, perhaps even
more than mysell depends the fate of
our gallant little army. ‘Then calling
Wilber nside he gave him the Enclish
countersign, with such advice and di-
rections as he thought would probably
be of service 1o the young soésiier, who
immediate!y commenced maKing prep-
arations for placing himsell between a
hare chanee lorlife, nnd the almost cer-
tainty of death. Diessed in the uni-
form of a British soldier and wrapped in
a dark clonk, Wilber was conducted
by an officer of the guard to the out-
posts of the American eamp, when
bidding farewell to his comrades, he di-
rected his steps towurd the campof the
enemy.

He had now amoment for reflection.
He thought of his late penceful and
happy home, of the pnrents whom he
had left'clandestinely, and of the prob-
ability of never again meeting them on
enrth, but he thought of his country
too, ind press>d forward.  In a shor
time he found himself within hailing
distance ol a British piquet.

‘Who goes there? demanded the sen-
tine! in a rough voice.

A friend.’

‘Giive the eountersign.!

Wilber advanced ro the point of the
sentinel’s bayonet ond opening his
clonk sufficient v to show his uniform
whispered *success,’

‘Right,’ replied the unsuspecting sen-
tinel, *what news fromn withont.’

‘] have been into the rebel ecamp,'
was the reply. “Their force is smull,
but Tapidily increasing and they are
not expecting an attack from vs for sev-
oral days.’

*Then they will be disappointed,’ re-
plied the Brivish- soldier. *Even now
Gen. Burgoyne is attempting to attack
them. Belore sunvise, we must all be
under arms.’ ;

¢ know ity replied Wilber, fand they
will fail un ensy prey to us, but | st
lmsten o join my company ;' nndthrow-
ing off his disguise hie was soon in the
heart of the enemy’s eamp.  Fhere all
was bustie and aeiivi vy in anticipation
of thenext days conflict; and all were
elated with the certainty vf an easy and
ignoble victorve

Having satisfied himself, afier av
hour’s vamble amving the tents, of the
dinger to procureany farther informa-
1i ', und aware of the importance of
immediutely coaveying to the Ameri-
can General the little intelligence
which he had received, be cautivusly
but boldly left the campin a diflerent
direction from that which he had enter-

knew nothing. He pavethe counter-|
sign to Gutes and was Pfaced under a

‘No,' replied Wilber with firmness,

more physieal energy than could possi- |

do not compel me cither to shun the |

Ied. He met withno detention until ac-
costed by the piquet guard,

! ‘Who goes there?'

| ¢A friend.’

t  *The countersign.’

éSuccess.'

' ¢Whither bound? :

| *For the camnp of the rebels, in quest
ol intelligence; | shall be prepared wiih
a disguize and if | escape detection, |
shall return to Gen. Burgovne before
the dawn of to-morrow. Should | not
| return you will know my fate.

| *Go then, and may God and the King
| protect you.

{  He reached his anxious comrades in

| ference of a few minutes, when confi-
prepared for a desparate strugule. Wil-

ver having changed his dress,was made
bearer of de<paches to theseveral com-

manding officers of the regiment and |

company to which he was attached,
! which he was not buckward to exe-
"cute.

Just before dawn, a soft voice whis-
pered in the ear of Henry Elverton, as
ne was lving on his musket, ‘courage
Henry, we shall meet ugain.' Before
- Henry could recover from his surprise
' the mysterious speaker hud disa ppeared

and the next moment the drum beat
loudly to arms.

Itisunnecessary to repeatthe bloody
scenes of that eventlul, that glorious

PR y | .

‘Rash youth, said 1he general, *leave ' duy, the pagesof history record them
this dungerous undertnking to some oneshin letters which will nurcr{m
tl

eflacel.

| lmmediately after the battle General
[ Gates® first inquiry was for the gallant
[ veuth whose deeds of daring hag con-
| tributed so much to the success of the
American arms. Buthe was not found.
{ It was ascertained however, from El-
(verton, by whose side Wilber fought.
thathe had left the field a few minutes
befure the cluse of the action in conse-
quence of having received a severe
bnyanet wound 11 the right hand. His
last words to Elverton as he dropped

| his musket and left the ranks, were, |

‘courage Henry, we may meet again!’
All search for the young hero provad
fraitless.

On the evening of the 14th of Octo-
ber,n wounded soldier presented him-
self at the furm houvse of Isaac Wharton
and craved accommeduaiichs for the
night. Hebore theimpress of extrem«
fatigue, and wus readily admitted. Af-
ter having purtaken of a homely meal,
with which he seemed much relreshed,
he recorded the principal incidents
which attended the buttle of Saratoga,
and spake with alinost supernatu-al el-
oquence ofits gloriors termination.

Altera minutes pause—¢Stranger,’
inquited the worthy host, ‘did you
chince to meet a young soldier in the
farmy by the name of Elverton?

¢l did,' said Wilber, scarcely able to
conceal his emotion, ‘and bravely did
he acquit himself, | received this wouud
in my hand while fighting by his side.
' He escaped uninjored.

' *Thunk heaven for his safety,’ exclai-
[ med the patriot, ‘but he little dreams
{ whatsorrow is in store for him. Ifear
'that he will never nagain embrace a
beautiful bride,or we an only davgh-
[ ter." Wilber could hold no longer.

‘Father, mother, forgive——lorgive
| vour duughter!” and the next moment
Emeline Wharton was in the arms of
her muother.

Lt those who can imagine what can-
not be described, picture the scene
which followed this revelition.

On the surrender of Burgoyne about
five days after the general battle, Elver-
ton and his futher were discharged,and
reached home on the very day follow-
inz the above incident. After an affes-
tionate welcome by his mother, Hen-
ry’s first question was:

‘How is Emeline?

sAlas! my son?

Sobs and tears deprived her ofuotter-
ance. Henry forgot the Taurels which
his bravery had won—even patriotism
itselt wrs forgotten, as he hung in pain-
ful suspense over his weeping and al.
most fainting mothér.  Though his
mind wason the wick to know the fate
of Bmeline, he refrained from asking
any questions until she should become
more composed. At this moment a
sweet voice from the outer door fell
apon his ears--*Henry we have met
agnin!'—The voice was familliar—he
hard heard it in battle, and springing to
the door to we'come the brave Wil-
ber, he encountered-——Emeline Whar-
twn! It was long before he could be
persuaded that the gal ant soldier who
so valiantly fought atSaratoga, was the

‘Lbetrothed of his bosom!

About three years alterwards, a gen-
teel looking stranger accompanied ir a
single servant, halled before a neat lit-
tle cottage in Berkshire county, Mas-

dy yeoman, lulling tosleep by hummin
Yvunkee Ih;udle, a restless little lag
some two years old, .

will you be sﬁind as to furnish us with
@ glass of wilter? Our horses, toog
need refreshment—you shall be rewar«
ded.

sachusetts, in front of which sata stur-|

The farmer cast a scrutinizing glance
Inl the strnn%er-- ;
| ‘General, | am already rewarded! If
| you will but deign to enter my humble
| cottage,
Further utterance was impossible;
he thought of former scenes; and. rush-
'ing from the presence of the distinguish-

ly as possible, their force and intended | safety und was soon in the presence of | ed traveller he sought his young wife
movement. The project was speedily | hisgeneral, with whom he had a con-|and whispered:

‘An old friend wishes to see you.'

zeal in the cause could not be doubt.d, |dential messages were immediately | ‘Observing an unusual flush "in the

! countenance of her husbund, she anx-
|lously inquired:

{ “Whoisit?

¢1 will show you, said he, ‘come with
[ me.’

In the meantime the stranger dis-
mounted, and without ceremony enter-
led the cottage unxious to know by

whom he could have been recognised

'ina section of country which he had
i never before visited, & where he would
least expect to be adaressed by his mil-
itury title.

He was met at the door by Henry
Elverton leading with ome arm the
blushing meline, and bearing on the
other their ouly pledge of youthful love.

iGen. Gates,' said Henry, *do you re-
member Robert Wilber,’

‘1 do.’ said the General, interrupting
him—*where is he?

*She is here!’ returned Henry, point-
ing to Emeline.

“Thanks be to heaven for the discov-
“ery,’ exclaimed the veteran hero as he
| grasped the hand of the soldier’s bride,

and kissed the little one which was rest-
! ing uneasily in the arms of its father—
| *receive the blessings of an old soldier,

who will never forget The Heroine of

Saratoga.’

{  Printers Proverss.—Never enquire

thou of the printer for the News, for

| behold it is his duty at the appointed
time to give itunto thee without ask-
ing.

Eit is not fit that thou should’st ask
of him who is the author of an article,
for his duty requires him to keep such
things unto himself.

hen thou dost enter into a Print-
ing Office, have a care to thyself that
thou dost not touch the types, for thou
mayst cause the printer much trouble

the hands of the compositor—for that
|is not meet in the sight of the Printer.

Neither peeiover the out-side while
it is being worked off or look over the
shoulders of the Editor while heis read-
ing proof.

Prefer the town paper to any other
—subseriby immediately for it, and
pay in advance, that it may be well
with thee and thy little ones.

A FACT.

In a town uot a hundred miles offja
small sized man went to the plantation
ofa certsin _gentleman who was light
i wit, but rather hegyy in flesh, with
n piece of paper in his hand, folded ina
legal form, and known by the abrevia-
[ tion of ‘ca sa.’ Having found the own«
{er of the mansion in the field; he ex-
plained his busmess when he was re-
quested to read the capius, commenc-
ed as usual. *‘You are hereby com-
manded. without delay, to take the bo-
dy of) &e. -

‘Humph!” said the prisoner, stretche
ing himself upon his back, *I am ready."

‘Oh, but you don't expect me to care
ry you in my arms?’

‘Certainly you must lake my body,
you know, 1 do not resist the process
of the law, understand, but submit with
cheerfulness.

‘Will you wait here until I bring a
cant?

‘Can’t promise; Imnly recover my
fatigue in the mean while.

‘Well whatmust 1 do?

tYoumustdo your duty.

And there he lay immovable until
the Sheriff left,

Doring the comet excitement, Bill
Burton & bright specimen of ‘human
form divine, ufter listening to stories
respecting the destruction of the world
was asked what be intended tode in

in' man, and il he says the world’s goin’

Canada. -
EXPLICIT.
“Mrs. Grimes, lend me o
Fu(l:l-n;t :’3' it, all m E
Juall ol ;;w | neve
because 1 wash in a barrel.

‘My friend,’ inquired the stranger,.' '

Look nat at the copy which s In‘

such a case.—, Well, | am goin’ overto
neighbor Gilles )ie's;ho‘-upmtt know.

0 be burnt up here's what puls for
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